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The Hittme of 

Vdf. 1 would it were bed tirpe, Hal, and all well. 

Erin. Why? thou owed: God a death. 

Falf. T’isnotdueyct, /would be loath to pay him before his 
day t what needs / bee fo forward with him that cals not on mecJ 
Well, t’is no matter, honor pricks me on : yea , but how if honor 
prieke me off when I cpmcon ? how then,?<an honor fet to a leg? 
no : or an armer notor take away thegriefe of a wound ? no:ho- 
nor hath no skill in furgevy then? no : W hat is honour/ a vvorde.* 
what is in that word honor/what is that h<pnom Zaire : a trim rec- 
koning. Who hath it ■ he that dyed a Wcdnefday : doth he fcelc 
it? no: doth hehearcit?»o: t’isinfenfiblethen?yea:to the dead: 
but will it not liuc with the liuing? no : why? deti aftion will not 
fuffer it , therefore ilc none of it, honour is a nieerc skutchion, 
and fo ends my Catcchifme, Exit. 

Enter VEorcefier and fir Richard Tern on. 

IVor. O no, mv nephew mull not know, fir Richard, 

The liberall kind offer of the king. 

Ter. T’were befthedid. 

IT or. Then are we all wider one. 

7t is not poffible : it cannot be, 

The king fhould keepe his word inlouing vs, 

He will fufpjcft vs dill, and finde a time 
To punifh this offence in other faultcs, 

Suppofition,all our Hues, fhall be ftuckc full of eyes, 

For creafon is buttrufled like the Foxe, 

Who neuerfo tame,fo cherilh’t and lock’t vp, 

Will hauc a wild tricke of his nncefiers : 

Looke how vve can, or fad or merrily; 
interpretation will mi; cjuote our lookcs. 

And we fhall feede like oxen at a flail, 

The better cherifht, fhll the necrer death. 

My nephevyes trefpatTe may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe of yorrth, and heat of blood. 

And ap adopted name of priuilcdgc, 

Ahair-braind Hotfpurgoucrned by a fpleenc: 

All his offences Hue vpon my head 
And onhis fathers. We did traine him on, 

And his corruption being tane front vs, 

We 
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Henrie the f earth. 

We as the fpring of all, fhall pay for all: 

Therefore good coofen, let not Harry know; 

/n any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Ho/Jpur. 

Ve. Deliuer what you wil,i!e fay t’is Co. Here comes your coofen 
Hot, My vnckle is return’d. 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Wefttnerland, 

Vnckle, what newes. 

Wer. The King will bid you battell prefently, 

Doug. Defic him by the Lord of Wcflmerland. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and trll him fo, 

Doug. Marry and fhall, and very willingly. Exit Hong. 

TVor. There is no Teeming mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

H'or. /told him gently of our grieuances, 

Of his oath-breaking, which be mended thus, 

By now forfwearing that he is forfworne, 

He calls vs rebels, traitors, "and will fcourge 
With hawfie arroes, this hateful! name in vs. Enter r Doug, 

. Doug. Arme, gentlemen, to armessfor I haue throwne 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth, 

And Wcflmerland that wasingag’d did beare it. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

War. ThcPrinccof Wales Hep t forth before the king. 

And, nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrell lay vpon our heads, 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day, 

But I and Harry Monmouthrtell me, tell me, 

How fhevvd his. talking ? feerad it in contempt? 

Ver. No, by myfoule, / neuer in my life 
Did hcarea challenge vrg’d moremodeftly, 

VnlefTea brother fhould a brother dare 
T o gentle exercifeandproofe of Armes, 

He gaue you all the duties of a man, » 

Trim d vp your prayfes with a Princely tongue, 

Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you cuer better then his praife, ;■ 

By (fill difpraifing praife, valued with you: . 

And which became him like a Priflceifldeed, 

He 
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